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has staged it complete for fifteen pounds, ten shillings!
Yes; an opportunity had presented itself for its pro-
duction there, and after Binyon's disappointment I
could not say 'No' to the opportunity; besides, I very
much wanted to see the play brought to life. It is only
then that one can finally judge of its form, Alas! the
play was staged at a time when I was travelling and I
could not see it, but I had a later chance. The dramatic
section of the London County Council Literary Institute
in Drury Lane prayed for permission to give the play,
and it was performed there by girls on an occasion when
my wife and I were in Town, and very well performed
too. The representation renewed my admiration for
Binyon's noble work and confirmed my intention to
produce the play whenever the favourable moment can
be seized. There is so insignificant a public for such
plays in London that it would be courting bankruptcy
to stage it there, but that it will be welcomed and
supported by an audience in the country I am convinced.
Our season closed at Covent Garden on February 2ist
and we dashed off into the country with Hamlet, The
Burgomaster of Stilemonde, The Breed of the Treshams and
The Only Way. We played much the same repertoire
throughout the Autumn to such big sums as only the
desperate upon the edge of disaster could so recklessly
scatter, finished up at the Kennington Theatre, caught
a midnight train after the last performance, were shot
on to a Canadian Pacific liner held in waiting for us at
Liverpool and sailed for our second tour through Canada.
In the midst of these hectic movements I received
news of our King's gracious bestowal of the dignity
of Knighthood upon me, an honour which he himself
had chosen as one which would be equally shared with
my wife, in recognition of her long and arduous services
during the War.
The financial result of those 'services' was consider-
able. Our doings during the War were carefully